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from the farm) in the singing. They sang half-a-dozen
songs, all out of tune, all fortissimo, but it was done so
naturally that it was very impressive.

The Chairman was. obviously good for the whole night.
In fact he asked us to stay the night, but the proposal was
crushed by the anxious intervention of Cupidon, the VOKS
representative. It began to get dark, and I felt apprehensive
about that mile of muddy road along the river, with Nikolai
the chauffeur probably a bit the worse for vodka. So I
tried to make a move. The Chairman promptly put his
arms on my shoulders and pushed me down. * So you do
not like our hospitality?' he said. We were all anxious
to stay on, except Cupidon, who had his plan to fulfil, and
the Agronomist, who by this time had reached a condition
of benign torpor. So we sang some more songs and we
drank some more toasts until about 8 o'clock, when the
party broke up, and we left in our two cars, with many
handshakes and mutual expressions of affection.

Nikolai was perfectly sober, but his eyesight was bad, ho?
said, and he wasn't sure we would get home. One of his
1 weaknesses was to drive me far into the country and then
to find he hadn't enough petrol to drive me back. So on
this occasion I had asked him to check the petrol tank and
be certain we had enough; and if the petrol was short, to
get some from the farm. He said we had petrol, and we
set out.

We passed the dangerous stretch of road safely. Nikolai
kept on saying Tm frightened*, but nothing worse
happened. We were about two miles from the farm when
my car stopped. Nikolai's immediate reaction was to
lift the bonnet and to unscrew something, which clattered
down and was lost in the mud underneath. We tested the
spark: it was all right. In despair I put a stick into the
petrol tank and examined it in the headlamp. It was dry.
We had run out of petrol.

It was no good cursing Nikolai. We sent Cupidon and
the Agronomist in the Opal car back to the farm for petrol^